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fire would only slacken when either the guns were short
of ammunition or had been put out of action. . . . And
the Federal gunfire ceased merely because their guns were
overheated.
So in forty minutes the bravest, most practised,, and
most enthusiastic of Lee's troops ceased to exist in a hell
of iron, ... I don't apologise for using those commen-
datory adjectives of a bygone age. The virtues of the soldier
* . . like all the virtues of us Nordics, are crimes. But to
poor men who fall in battle in all the illusions of the per-
formance of sacred duties it is difficult to refuse the epithets
brave, practised, and enthusiastic.
And in the end it does not really much matter about
Gettysburg. What it is essential to establish is the stultifica-
tion of Lee on that field and after. And that I think is suffi-
ciently established. The Lee who fought a key battle without
properly organized Intelligence; the Lee who lacked the
courage to press home his victory of the first day when only
forty yards were between his men and triumph; the Lee
who retreated after the battle, giving way before a general
whose troops were hardly superior in number and vastly
inferior in morale . . . that Lee was not the general who,
for months on end with only a quarter of his opponent's
men, held Grant at bay and fought him to a standstill at
Cold Harbour and afterwards, . . . But Cold Harbour
was in Virginia. Gettysburg was in Pennsylvania, so Lee's
right hand forgot its cunning,
§
And we might, perhaps, be glad of it. That the South lost
the war was a calamity. But it would perhaps have been a
greater calamity if she had won it by the methods of Grant
and Lincoln. The war was lost by civilization—but it was
perhaps better that Lee and Davis were true to that civili-
zation and its tradition of non-aggression, and so with their
country went down into the great tale of all the glorious
losers of the world. There is one thing, thus, for which we
do not have to weep. . . - Think about it.

